26o                LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

sertation, too much larded with Greek and
Hebrew, It is worth reading. But you do
not like conversations like this, and you are
right. There are other things to say to you.
Good-by, dear friend; I have a great desire
to see you.

CCLXXXV.

CANNES, January 2, 1866.

DEAR friend, I did not know where to
write to you. That is why I did not write.
You lead such an errant life that one does
not know where to catch you. You have
taken the habit of subalternizing yourself.
You are at times the victim of the sea lions,
and oftener the victim of that child whom
you love, so that there is no way of seeing
you, as in the good old times when we
were so glad to be together. Do you
remember ?

I came here in a pretty bad state of health,
after a week at Compi&gne. They tried to
keep me, but I resisted heroically, and fled
here. The sun has produced its ordinary
effect. How is it that, liking to travel as-
